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ticle to the farmer, and to the small landholder in particu- 
lar ; they should be very careful to prevent the urine of cat- 
tle, night soil, and soap-suds running into rivers or ditches. 
The idea I have alluded to, is particularly for the benefit 
of the cotter's garden ; no person should be above his 
business in any station of life; and as an Irish cot- 
ter's family depend very much upon the produce of their 
potato-garden, every means possible should be taken to 
provide manure for it. We are informed there is in China 
a penal law against any person who throws night-soil into 
rivers, &c. In England children gather the dung of cat- 
tle off the roads; and surely the children of an Irish cotter 
could not be better employed than in collecting the same 
for their little garden. In England the labourer has sup- 
pert given him when idle, out of the parish rate ; but in 
Ireland he is left to shift for himself and family, and that 
in a country where there are very few gentry, and rents 
gathered to be spent any where but in it. 

There is no method so beneficial to the small land- 
holder to plant potatoes as in the'drill two feet asunder,it 
will require less manure than the ridge (lazy-beds) ; weeds 
(such as docks) can be roooted up, also some stalks which 
grow out of old seed ; the frequent hoeing between ferti- 
lizes the ground. 

In September, 1850, as I was riding between Graig and 
Ross, I saw most miserable crops of potatoes; and I am 
sure if they were planted in drills, as above described, the 
same land would have produced five times the weight. An 
Irish cotter plants his garden in the latter end of May,when 
there is no great fear of the potato seed rotting. If a few 
ounces of flat Dutch cabbage-seed were sowed by him in 
June^ the plants would be fit to put out when the potatoes 
were taken up, especially pink-eyed potatoes ; this crop 
could be sold in the next town, or eaten by the family; the 
potafcoe stalks should be carefully pulled up at the time 
when the potatoes are being dug out ; they will be useful 
to thatch, cover the potato-pits, make beds for the pigs, 
&c. Another advice I would give to farmers and cotters 
is, to shear their thorn hedges once every year; it would 
make a country look neat, also make it warmer in 
winter ; it would give employment to men when nothing 
else could be done. The cotter has, unfortunately, too 
much time on his hands, especially in winter. He might: 
borrow a shears ; if not, a few families could subscribe and 
buy one. A person who has but a few acres of land should 
never let a tree grow on it, but the higher the hedges are 
the better, if kept clipped. 

With Cobbett's method of feeding a cow the whole year 
round upon one rood of land, I don't agree ; neither 
with his plan of growing cabbage. After raising the 
the plants, in the seed-bed, he gives directions to plant 
them 3 out in rows 8 inches asunder and 8 inches apart in 
the rijws; also to hoe between them often. Now I think 
there tttfe very few persuns who could perform that work 
without tramping dbwn most of the crop. I think there is 
not much nutriment in cabbage (except the rape kind ); 
if rabbits are fed on it they will die of the rot, which is 
certainly dropsy. Turnips will feed any kind of cattle, 
because there is an aromatic virtue in the peel and leaves, 
but nothing of this kind in cabbage. Turnips can be raised 
upon land that half the weight of mangel worzel could not 
be got from ; but of all esculant roots the potato takes the 
lead for nutriment. That root will be eaten by every living 
animal on the farm, and will support life with a profit ;be- 
lides one half the manure will do for the same space of 
ground that cabbage would require. Although I have said 
so much in favour of potatoes in opposition to cabbage, 
for the purpose of feeding all the animals upon a farm, I 
hope to see that day when our peasants will be able 
to buy wheat bread for their support, more than what 
they can do now. As potatoes cannot be saved more 
than one year, there will be a periodical famine in Ireland, 
and which, I am afraid, will take place next year in con- 
sequence of the partial failure of the potato-crop. 

There is a kind of clover called lucerne, which will, grow 
in sandy ground better than in any other land, the roots of 
w[iich will go down thirtv.feet or more; it may be cut five 
or six times during t* summer. It must be sowed in 
drjlls eighteen inches asunder, and the ground hoed be- 
tween the drills after every time it is cuL Cattle must not 



be allowed on it any time of the year. This crop wants 
no manure ; only keep it free from weeds, and it will last 
twenty years. Hills of gravel, the grass of which is 
burnt up every summer, could be profitably employed if 
planted with lucerne. 

In a country where fuel is scarce, French furze hedges 
ought to be planted. French- furze will grow seven feet 
high, and may be cut every three years. J. J. 

In addition to the foregoing observations we would re- 
mark thatone grand object should be to raise those articles 
at home, which we import from other countries, at a great 
expense, while their supply is often scanty and precarious. 
Ireland seems well calculated for raising hemp and flax, 
and this would secure us from the necessity of applying to 
America to increase the quantity of these essential articles 
and reduce their price. 



THE BATTLE OF THE PROFESSORS* 
Some ages ago, when the wise and the learned, 
Superciliously proud, to believe would have spurned 
That the earth (as an ancient philosopher wrote,) 
Is an animal huge, that in ether does float ; * 
That the trees are the bristles that grow on his skin, 
And men are the reptiles that nestle within ; 
When they know that the world just resembles a shoe 
As much as it does Heraclitus' canoe ; 
Nor believed that its shape (tho' the notion had origin 
With Anaximander,) is much like a rolling-pin, 
And yet inconsistently choose to forget 
The lessons that good old Pythagoras set ; 
When with quibbles sophistic, and logical prate, 
They astonished the vulgar and turned their own pate ; 
'Twas when sages were justiu this pitiful plight, 
That Ptolemy stept in to set them all right : 
" And," says he, " my good friends, if you have any 

discerning, 
You sure must admit my proficience in learning ; 
And now as I 3ee the wide world by the ears, 
ril tell you the truth with regard to the spheres." 
Then he shewed them the earth sitting easy and quiet, 
While the planets and stars made a terrible riot, 
And kicked up such fuss with their galloping round he 
That 'twas surely enough to amaze and confound her ; 
And then that he might all professors surpass, 
He stuck o'er the concave a heaven of glass, 
In which he bored holes, that the stars there might twinkle ; 
And polished the whole without leaving a wrinkle ; 
Then to make his strange system with nature consist all, 
He formed epicycles and heavens of crystal ; 
And wove them together with cunning so wary, 
You as well might unravel the web of a fairy. 
The wise were just thinking the thing wouldn't do 
When Tycho stepped in and he made a low bow ; 
(But tried with his hand his visage to muffle, 
As he haplessly once lost his nose in a scuffle ;) 
And cried, " gentlemen surely you've all had enough 
Of talk from this vile astronomical puff : 
What ! a heaven of crystal ! defend us all from it ; 
What then can we think of the flight of a comet ? 
It would batter his head when through ether he'd sail ; 
Or he'd smash it in bits with his fiery tail ! 
Such a system to make, and to blow such a breeze. 
One might Just as well say the moon's made of greei 

cheese ; 
And with what disrespect of the sun, too, he spoke ;- 
Believe me, learned friends, that the matter's no joke, 
You might better extinguish than thus to confound him, 
For in their due times, all the planets go round him. 
I grant you, that once, in the space of a year, 
And, also, in twenty-four hours, it is clear 
That the spheres, (as the Aristotelians well know,) 
In their Tace Tound the heavens run round the world too." 
The wise smoothed their beards, and looked over their 

Still thinking and doubting, when Rene des Cartes, 
With a look magisterial, and mgical brow, 
Exclaimed, " you've been groping in darkness till now, 
With your flying glass heavens from reason you've flowa 
And a mere runtiin^ foot-boy have made of the sun ; 
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With your doctrine so puzzling, that none can agree on, 

Between Ptolemaic and Tycho Brahian, 

One never can know what one sees or one hears, 

Or whether the heavens will split in our ears. 

Here's truth for you now, if* you ever have sought her ;" 

So he popped all the spheres in a basin of water ; 

And fearing each globe in its orbit might linger, 

He stirred it sagaciously round with his ringer ; 

" Now, my friends, you must know, while this whirlpool 

is sailing, 
That the planets and stars are along with it trailing ; 
They swim, just like fish, round their centre, the sun, 
From period to period the way they begun ; 
The satellites, too, (you perceive what I've shown,) 
They swim in a neat little stream of their own ; 
One vortex, observe now, popp'd into another ; 
(The little ones, children ; the great one the mother ;) 



For take notice, the universe (you may rely it is) 

Is fully surcharged with a materia subtilis** 

" Hold, hold I" they exclaimed, " none can then stir a peg; 

Nor even can venture to put out a leg ; 

For if there's no space, to breathe or to move we can't, 

No more than if stuck in an ocean of adamant*** 

Just as they began disputation scholastic, 

Copernicus entered with flourish majestic ; 

'Twas he who with arguments solid perplexed them 

In his " Revolutionibus Orbium Celestium ;*' 

The vortex Cartesian upset at his will, 

And broke the glass skies with Sir Isaac's goose-quill.* 

LUCRETU. 

•Although Copernicus was born upwards of a century before 
Newton, yet the former may be said to have written with th« 
pen of the latter, as both wrote with the pen of truth. 




CARRIGAIIOOLY CASTLE. 



Carrigahooly Castle is situated at the end of a nook or 
inlet, in the bay of Newport, in the county of Mayo. — 
The proper name is Carrickauile ; it is a strong square 
tower, about fifty feet high, divided into four stories ; and 
at the north and south angles are two small project- 
ing turrets. The roof was raised considerably above the 
parapet wall that surrounds it, as may be perceived by 
the gable ends, in one of which was a window. This 
served as a banquetting-room, as it has a chimney, the 
only remains of one to be seen in the building. On the south- 
west angle is a low round tower, which served as a guard- 
room, this has two stones and loop-holes for the discharge 
of musketry. 

In this castle lived the famous Grace O'Maley, known 
among the Irish by the name of Grana Uile. She was the 
daughter of Owen O'Maley, and widow of O'Flaherty, 
two Irish chiefs in those parts. After the death of the 
last, she married Sir Richard Bourke, styled Mac William 
Eigher, who died in 1585, after having by her three sons 
and one daughter. 

In 1576, lord Deputy Sidney wrote to the council in 
England," that O'Maley was powerful in gallies and men." 

Grana, who was a high spirited lafty, became fond, at 



an early age, of the v^ery element, and accompanied her 
father and his sept in many naval expeditions. The coast 
was plundered of cattle and other property, and manr 
people were murdered during these excursions. Grana was 
ever foremost in dangers ; and courage and conduct 
secured her success. All along the north-west coast the 
affrighted natives trembled at her name. Her fame attracted 
many desperate and hardy mariners from distant parts ; 
her larger vessels were moored in Clare Island, where she 
had a strong castle ; her smaller craft she kept at Car- 
rigahooly. A hole in the castle wall is now shown through 
which passed a cable from a vessel, and fastened to her 
bed, that she might be the easier alarmed, and prevent 
surprise. 

In 1575, Gr<»ce O'Maley brought four vessels of force 
before Howth Castle, and landed a number of men to be- 
siege it. The cause of offence was her messenger being 
refused admittance at dinner time ; she carried her pur- 
pose into effect, and the condition of peace was, that the 
gates of Howth castle should never be shut at dinner* 
time ;— »a practice which was observed for many yean 
after. 



